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Hello and welcome to the premiere issue of Gangrene fanzine 
This isn’t really a fanzine since I'm not 100% sure exactly what a 
fanzine is but, from what I gather, this isnt it. I Just I'ked the 
way it sounded. Although a lot of the content of this zine ^ 
mine. I cannot take credit for the name. Julie Benyo wasjhe 
one who was clever enough to come up with it. A round of 
applause please folks. Good grief, this has been an exciting 
process, putting this 'zine together. You never realize what a 
bunch of slackers your friends are until you ask them to g 
something done for you. Beyond lies Bob(!). Less Than Jake 
an interview with Slapstick, Terry’s article about SKA! and, vvl^t 
■zine would be complete without..Teviews^ 

So read on and be sure to let me know what you think. You 
can get in touch with anyone involved with Gangrene 
through our head office here in beautiful suburban Westlan 
(VYhitJ Trash central). Okay, basic stuff, I would love to have 
all you beautiful people out there send me your ' 

pictures, letters, comments, ect. So, please do. Also, 1 

accept ads for $15 or whatever. 1 don't know. Send me stuf 

to review, too. Remember; You are always welcome in my 
heart and my home (by me anyway). I love you all. Farewell 

and enjoy. 

£v(Lri^Tbv\v^a 
UOdS cor'fte-O TXi. 

rcvnc unteiio 
O'VV^i/'uoiSC.- 





MISSING 


’Round The Twist: For those of you who have never seen 
this, you are definitely missing out. Or, have missed out as 
the case appears to be. Yes, sadly, no one has seen this 
delightful Australian gem for almost a year now. What 
happened to those fun loving kids and their wacky single 
father? The politician and his family? The woman who the 
father was in love with? The old woman who lived in the 
shack near the lighthouse with the little boy who 
mysteriously appeared in one episode? This was the only 
show I have ever watched religiously and believe me, it was 
well worth it. Every day at 4pm on CBC Windsor 9. Who 
could forget? The gang had many wacky adventures. I will 
share some of them with you. So, those of you who have 
never seen 'Round The Twist, read on to learn all you need to 
know, and those who have, remember the old days. I will 
include the titles where I remember them. 

The Ghost in the Dunny: Dunny means bathroom in 
Australia. Yes, in this episode Linda, Pete and their younger 
brother (who’s name I can't remember for the fife of me) 
believe that the outhouse is, in fact haunted. So, they spend 
hours on the shitter (yes, all three of them) to tiy to excise 
the dunny. 

Little Squirt: Here, a water faiiy befriends the youngest 
brother and helps him to win a peeing contest. Indeed, he is 
able to pee a higher fine up the wall than any of the other 
boys, after failing miserably the first time. He even manages 
to pee all the way over the bathroom wall and ’’rains" on the 
girls. Hmm. 

The episode where Linda finally gets a boyfriend, but he is 
lost within a week. He fives on an island and Linda goes to 
visit him in her boat after he has been out of school. She 
then discovers that he has been growing scales and is now a 
merboy. He dives into the water and goes off to five with his 
mother. 

Don’t forget the one where Pete, Linda and Fiona (Linda’s 
friend that Pete likes) find a dead cat/monkey that once 
worn, enables the wearer to fly. 

Or the one where Linda and Pete are trapped in a house that 
has been buried in poop by mad seagulls. Need I say more? 
Aaah. Many a day was spent anticipating the time when, 
once again, we would sit around in my living room and .take 
in the joy that was 'Round The Twist. 



•Reviews— 

The next few pages contain my reviews. I did not include too 
many reviews because there is nothing for me to review. If 
you have a tape or 'zine or something, feel free to send it. I 
will review everything that I get. Send anything. I tried to 
avoid personal attacks and the like. This is largefy because if 
I were to read that about something I had done, I would very 
seriously probably cry. I will probabfy get tons written about 
this 'zine now, but I am trying to ^are others. I sure wish I 
could be more like Alex (see Avenging Disco review 
Perhaps years of reviewing will harden me. Well see. 

Shows; 


Bnkindel, BlUott, The Orest Detroit Rieerbost Race, 
Breakeven 

The Grounds 
4/19/96 

This was a night filled with wild mayhem and madcap fun. 
Although, naturally the bands were great, one other personal 
highlight of my evening was testing Kime's powers of 
observation. They proved to be well imder par. Apparently 
the sight of Cliff without any pants on does not affect all girls 
the same way. Sorry, Cliff. I've never actually reviewed a 
band using actual descriptive words, but here's my first 
attempt. 

Breakeven: We got there a bit late so I missed most of their 
set. I was too bus^ arguing outside with Nathan an3rway. 
What I did see, though, was dam good. Not much more to 
say. 

The Great Detroit Rlverboat Race: I saw them before and 
was more than looking forward to seeing them again. I heard 
that a lot of people don't like them. I cannot see how not. 
They, also have this one guitar player that fascinates me 
beyond aU belief. Why? Who knows. I like the singer too. I 
just want to pat her on the head while passing the stage. No, 
I carmot explain this. 





BUiott: I was outside playing in the rain at this point, but I 
did see qiiite a bit of their set. I wish I had seen more. The 
singer was fascinating. I think the power kept going out. 
How sad. 

Bnklndel: I had been looking forward to seeing them for 
well over a month. The kids seemed to love it. 
Unfortunate^, Kime was feeling unwell and wanted to leave 
since she was going to have to drive us all home. Left just a 
little way into their set. Loved every minute, thou^. 


Skolars, Odd Numbers* Hushugenss* Like Hell 

St. Andrew's Hall 
4/21/96 

Like HeUt (At least I think that was what they were called.) 
Definite^ not what I expected. I personally did not like 

them. Not only th at, but I couldn't find a person there who 
did. Fm sure there must be somebody who does, thou^. 
The singer did a headstand. At least he's good for that much. 

Ilushugsuss: As everyone who knows me is well aware of, 
my attention span is roughly equivalent to that of a two year 
old. Sad to say, during this band I was, as is all too typical, 
distracted. Loved vdiat I heard, thou^. Nathan calls them 
the mush mush band.' Cute, isn't it? 

Odd Numbeist Still not paying 100% attention, but I would 
walk up to people and say something along the lines of 1 like 
this band." This was usualty followed by something like, 
"Yeah. Me too." Then followed by those involved pauang in 
conversation for about 30 to 45 seconds to observe said 
band. Bought their CD. Reviewed it somevrtiere in here. 

Skolais: Seen them more times than I can remember, but 

then, hasn't everybody? You get to the show and then it hits 
you. "My god. I'm at another Skolars show. Why?" This 
question endures through whatever other bands may be 
playing until the Skolms take the stage. Then it hits you the 
Skolars can be Hamn good. On this particular evening, it was 
JefGrey's spastic burping that I found most enjoyable. Just 
may go see 'em again. 




p’|CiU<*A. 
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The Packwoods, Secret Service, O.S. Mission, Social 
Scare, Fat-Axis 

Pharaoh's Golden Cup 
4/27/96 


There were not a heck of a lot of people there. I guess most 
people have better things to do on Saturday night. I do not, 
so here is where I was. Even though Kime tried to get me to 
go somewhere else. The Mailbox Bandits were supposed to 
play. They didn't though. Some people know why. 

Fat-Axis: They weren't really what I expected, but I liked 
them nonetheless. 1 kept hearing about them. Good. The 
singer paced a lot. Not much else. 

Social Scare: Everyone who knows me knows what I am 
going to say. I wanted to hate them. Shawn (singer) made 
me cry once. Unfortunately, they were really good. Of 
course. I knew they would be. That would be the way 
wouldn't it. I ended up telling Shawn that I liked them and, 
well, 1 guess we've reconciled now. We ll see. I advise going 
to see them sometime. It's well worth it. 




















O.S. Mission: Some kid told me a bit of information about 
them. Don’t take my word for it, though. Here is what he 
says happened; The kid playing bass on this particular 
evening was pretendii^ because the real bass player didn't 
show up. Apparently he called and said that his 
grandmother had keeled over in the bowling alley and was 
dead and was currently in his car. Don’t ask me. I didn’t say 
it. The kid who told me said that he thought it should be 
known. The band was okay. Actually, I’ve seen them once 
since then and Julie and me were gettin’ funky. 

Secret Service: I heard that when they played a while back, 
they didn’t do that well. They were better than I expected. 
Their drummer had just shut the sax player’s hand in the car 
door. Ouchl The horns were too quiet. Not their fault. 
Matthue’s eyes get soo big when he sings. They did realty 
well. They are damn good and they just keep getting better 
and better. Go out and give them your support. 

The Padkwoods: The singer reminds me of your best Mend’s 
older brother who you have a crush on so you sneak into his 
room at night and watch him sleep. (This was actually 
decided months ago by Lydon and I.) I like the Packwoods. 
Listening to them makes me happy. I think they said 
something about putting a tape out. Hooray! 











CO‘s and Tap«.!> and ‘Z-lnui 



and 


Lawn #1: This is rather good for a first try, and since I 
contributed, I can’t really say anything bad. Kime may want 
me to, but there's not a lot of bad stuff to say. She'U probably 
be hoping mad, but the only bad thing that I can think- of is 
that sometimes I just don't get it. What the hell are you 
tiying to say, Kim ? Just spit it out for christsakes. Of 
course, the exact same thing happens when tiying to have a 
conversation with her. So why expect different? Who 
knows? 1 like it, though, and maybe you can understand 
her. I also believe that Kime prides herself on being the 
World's Most Hated 'Zine. I honestly believe that she has 
possibly gotten more hate mail than any 'zine in history. Buy 
it for the controversy alone. And to whoever wrote those 
letters: I do not smell and my letters do not suck, so piss off. 
Just take $2 and send it to: Lawn, 18935 Brentwood 
Livonia, Ml 48152. ’ 


Psycho Moto Mini 'Zinc #5 and #6; I love this 'zine. It is 
packed full of silly little stories that are, more often than not, 
inappropriate for the average math teacher. I know because 
mine got taken away by my math teacher. Sad really, but I 
did get it back. Oh yes, the 'zine. I like the horror scopes. 
Now also seems like a good time to tell about the time I wrote 
to Ethan of Psycho Moto. My exact words to him were: "If 
you can could you answer several questions for me? Is it 
possible to be arrested for sending a death threat to the 
PiUsbuiy doughboy? Have you ever heard of this happening? 
Could the US government really care more about an 
imagin ary lump of dough than one of it's citizens? I would 
really appreciate you helping me out with this. No one else 
seems to be able to tell me the truth." He wrote back: "The 
Pillsbuiy doughboy is a FASCIST!"... "The doughboy should 
be baked-make him bread man. He represents middle class 
white man's obsession with food." This is the best response 
I've gotten yet. If you can think of better, please send it. Get 
Pi^cho Moto, too. Send a SASE or $1 or something to: 
Psycho Moto Mini 'Zine, c/o Ethan M., 45 Ave. B #2, New 
York, NY 10009. Believe me. You want it. 


help fanzine #2: This is a lovely HC 'zine straight outta Las 
Vegas. 1 think this was written partially for the benefit of 
those kids in Las Vegas. This is because, according to Lance, 
very ’’few of these records and ’zines, if any, ever manage to 
find their way to Vegas.” Aww. (Not sarcastic.) So, help the 
poor guy out and drop him a line. (This review is just jam 
packed with all that wacky slang, isn’t it? I’m trying to 
connect with the kids.) This contains lots and lots of 
pictures, and interviews with: Threadbare, Boba Fett Youth 
and Carissa jfrom Screams From Inside (a ’zine). Also, the 
last article is really good and is what inspired me to get in 
touch with Lance in the first place. Send him $ 1 at: help 
fanzine, c/o Lance Wells, ■ 


Tell ’im Nicole sent ya. 




■\C2. hai A 

Odd Numbers-Retrofitted For Today: This can be described -to 


as, well, happy. It’s just plain enjoyable to listen to. I’ll be 
damned if this didn’t make me dance around my basement. 
This proved to be a rather enjoyable pastime responsible for 
filling up a large portion of my meaningless life. Try it. Get v 
the CD first. (Eight One Nine Productions, 190 Martha St., 
Unit 1 San Jose, CA95112). 


and \ 
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ShaTing The Pavement-A Selection of 4AD artists; spring 
1996: I liked it. If you like Lush, you’ll probably like it. I 
like Lush. Nathan’s description of Lush can probably be 
applied to this whole cassette. ’’Sounds like the soundtrack 
to some Japanimation movie.” Didn’t pay that much 
attention to the second side, but I would listen to it again. 
Thanx to Jeremy for getting this for me. Oh yeah. It has: 


Lush, Mojave 3, scheer. Liquorice, Lisa Germano, Heidi 
Berry, His Name Is Alive, Tarnation and The Amps. (4AD, 
P.O. Box 461599, Los Angeles, CA 90046-9599). 












Avenging Disco #2; I finally got this 'zine at the Scofflaws 
show after hearing about it from Matt R. (the sea monkey 
poseur). Eventually he just bought it for me (isn’t he a good 
guy?). So, I read it, and damn is it funny. I love the article 
about Michigan Proficiency Testing. I also like the "personal 
attacks and vuicalled for bile.” 'This istsue cilso includes 
interviews with: the Voodoo Glow Skulls, Down By Law, 
Today Is The Day and Clawhammer. The Green Day thing 
didn’t entirely make sense. Perhaps Alex was confused. 
Send $1 to: avenging disco, PO Box 7639, Bloomfield Hills, 
MI 48302 and I think Alex just may send you a copy. 


Alright, here’s _ ^ _ 

show with Kime, someone has to come up to her and bitch at 
I her for calling Aks Mamma "another high school ska band" in 
Lawn. Why?! If their not a high school ska band, then what 
are they? I personally would like to know because, as I see I 
I it, most of them are in high school, and they are a ska band. I 
Need I say more. If the trouble that you are having with this 
I statement is the "another" part, then wake up. High school 
bands (ska bands, in fact) ^ exist before Aks Mamma I 
Difficult thou^ it may seem for some of you to believe. I 
I Therefore making them "another". Don’t get me wrong, I like * 
i Aks Mamma! And I’ll say it again for Kime, she likes Aks 
1 Ma mm a, too. So get over it already! 












These are my ideas that I think would make really 
good movies. I have decided to share them with all of you 
since I have been told that they are good. On top of that, I 
will probably never get the opportunity to actually make any 
of these into movies, so this is the only other way. If anyone 
has plans of stealing my ideas, they better think again 
because I will be forced to open a big can of whoop-ass on 
whoever is responsible. Just try it. So here they are: 

BOB ON FILM: This is about/starring that ever-popular and 
ever-loved Bob Hotter In this 

movie. Bob plays a struggling transvestite actress who has to 
sell his body to make ends meet. Where did you get such a 
groovy title, you ask? From the theme song which would be 
a remake of the Duran Duran song "Girls On Film." See how 
it fits? Good. 



Starring*. 

Tv%vodorQ. 
Hosier HL 


i 










RUDER THAM YOU (tentative title): This is a movie about a 
Rude Boy. One of the attitude having ones, you know. 
Actually, I need to think of a good name for him. Please do 
not suggest Rudy or the consequences may be bad. Anyway, 
as he is leaving a show one night, he is hit on the head by a 
falling brick. Hence, he is rendered unable to skank. He still 
goes to shows for a couple of weeks after the accident (which 
he ended up with a head injiuy from). At these few shows he 
is afraid to get up and dance because, somewhere deep 
inside, he knows that he is not going to be able to. So, at one 
show, after much peer pressure from his closest companion 
and Rude Girl, he gets up to tty. He immediately falls on his 
face and Mdien he looks up, his nose is bleeding. (Nice touch, 
no?) He goes through this long, monumental struggle to tiy 
to learn how to skank again. During this time he is exiled 
from the "scene” and the only one who sticks by him is his 
Rude Girl (Mtdio needs a name, too, not Chelsea). His 
triumphant moment comes at the end of the movie when he 
manages to skank (awkwardly, yes) through an entire song 
without falling. Rude Girl runs over and hugs him and 
others pat him on the back, ect. He is all accepted again. 
You know how it goes. Oh yeah. The character of the Rude 
Boy is semi based on Rich Block. How he used to be. You 
know who he is. 

I hope you enjoyed my movie ideas. Since they will probably 
never be made, I sure hope that you all have good 
imaginations. I thought that they needed to be shared with 
the world (or part of it anyway). 





Less Than Jake 

Gone Major 


■ Matt (^ossaqa 



Word homies! As you may already know Less Than Jake has 
signed onto Capital Records, a major label. Roger said, 'We 
just consider this another label we’re on because we’re on 20 
some odd labels already.” And personally, I wish them the 
best of luck. They’re a great bunch of people and they 
deserve every penny they make. And for all those ignorant 
greedy ska fans who think that all ska bands should remain 
"underground” and think that all bands that are on a major 
label are sellouts, well you can all go to hell! Selling out is 
more of an attitude than anything else, especially what label 
you’re on. I went to the LTJ show on Sunday the 19th (the 
show at St. Andy’s) and they kept the prices of their 
merchandise very low. The shirts were $6, CD’s were $8, 
hats were $7, ect. Even though 1 didn’t get to see them 
perform, I hung around them a lot and their probably the 
nicest people I’ve ever met. When we found out that we 
woul^'t be able to see them because they went on at 11:00, 
we went and complained to them. They felt sorry for us, and 
they even handed out some free stuff to us. We chatted for a 
while with Roger (bass and vox) and he felt really bad that we 
couldn’t see them. When we went to go wait for our ride 
Roger came and waited with us to try to convince our ride to 
let us stay. Roger even offered to take us home!!! But in the 
end it didn't work out because we would have gotten home 
around 3:00 in the morning, but all in all it was a great night. 
So erase Less Than Jake off your sellout list, because these 
guys in no way sold out. They’re a band that gets too much 
shit which they definitely don't deserve. This just goes to 
show you that you shouldn’t judge a band by it’s label. Roger 
also informed me that they will not be on MTV. 







There are possible downsides to 
increasing fiber. Some high-fiber foods can 
produce excessive gas or bloating. Take in too 
much fiber too soon and you could suffer from 
bloating or abdominal cramps. 






Investment banker Gerard 
Finneran, 58, was charged with 
assaulting and intimidating a 
flight attendant in October while 
flying from Buenos Aires to New 
York. According to the complaint, 
a flight attendant who entered 
the first-class section saw 
Finneran “with his pants and 
underwear down defecating on a 
service cart used by the flight 
crew. Finneran then used linen 
napkins as toilet paper and wiped 
his hands on various service 
counters and service implements 
used by the crew. Finneran also 
tracked feces throughout the 
aircraft.” 





























I recently came across a similar article written by Terry (a gift from Kime) 
and when I wrote and talked to him, he sent me this, the updated/revised 
version. I copied it almost exactly and I think he makes some really good 
points. I would encourage you to talk to or write him because he seems 
like a really nice guy (he's the bass player for Superdot, so walk up and sav 
hello!). 


SKA as COUNTERCULTUREl 


SKA to me is more than just musici 

therefore it shouldn't matter if yur in a band to B "cool" (whatever 

that means:) 

SKA is about Friendship and FUN! 

I go to ska shows because I love to dance to the music I Love, and I 
also want to make friends with kids who share the same love for 
music, fun and justice. 

Ska is about countering the mainstream 

sexist, heterosexist, racist, classist, patriarchal oppression culture!!! 

I believe that most ska kids are openminded and against sexism and 
racism, but they don't express it for some reasons, like they don't 
know how, or they might get cast from the "scene" for being whiney 
in what is supposed to be a fun scene. I think this is often done by 
kids who refuse to be introspective and confront their own racism, 
classism, or sexism (too busy tryin' to get busy). Sometimes 
'yourself is the hardest person to change! If you don't agree that 
there is oppression perhaps it's your protection mechanism because 
you don't want to deal with the fact that YOU ARE THE 
OPPRESSOR! Anyway, to fight oppression on a 'political' level is 
often helpful to the coping process with your own problems on a 
personal level. Ska is culture! 

We don't fit into the mainstream so why should we try? We 

shouldn't! 

so what if we can fit, do we want to? I don't maybe I do on 
some levels, but we don't have to, especially If we form our 
own counterculture!:) 

?As ska is being accepted by the mainstream, 
is ska (are we) accepting the mainstream? 

I hope not I think it is great if mainstream folks get into ska. 
Maybe we can influence them in a positive way. We do not need to 
conform to their way. I will refuse to accept their sexist, 
closeminded, racist, homophobic, xenophobic, patriarchal 
oppressive ways. !/we will create our own 'stream'! 








So how do we do it? 

Communicate:) at shows (l know it is difficult to talk over the 
music), by mail, zines, ect. be friendly and openminded. Promote 
bands, people, zines, ect who are for ska counterculture (like 
citizen fish) Build coalitions. Let people know that you think ska is 
more than just music. Let bands know that they won't be cast out for 
being political. The first two 'waves’ were very political and fun. 
Encourage political discussion, ask for lyric sheets (if it's worth 
singing it should be worth printing), know that there are others 
like you. If your friends ain't into this find some who are. Confront 
folks on their sexist, racist, oppressive crap. Be as friendly & 
openminded as possible;) 

Be introspective. Confront yourself and your'scene', 
some sample questions: (not an accusation rather an aquisition) 

Why aren't there many people of color in our scene, 
(is the third wave a whitecap?) 

Why aren't there as many womyn (grrrls)? & at what 
level are females in our scene (girl friends, there for the boys, 
secondary status, I hope not!). 

Why (at least in the Detroit area scene) is it mainly 
middle class and rich kids? What does it mean to be 'cool' in the 
ska scene? How many cd's & 7'"s you own, shark skin suits, flights, 
footwear, and hats. This is all material and costs money that some 
kids do not have (& is it any better than the preppy kids and their 
trendy clothes and sports cars?). 

Well that (as squished as I could get it) is what I think 
SKA COUNTERCULTURE is. PLEASE let me know what 
you think! I cant make rent so I dont know where I'll be but I can 
get mail at my parents address: 11912 Algonquin, Pinckney, Ml 
48169. Thrive for JUSTICE! 

®-Terry 

PS; It can be done! We will prevail! Not a 'phase'! 'Phase' is used 
to disempower and force assimilation! 
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10 Definitions from... 

A DICTIONARY OF SLANG AND 
UNCONVENTIONAL ENGLISH 

jack the tinker - ring the doorbell 
pissed down one's back - to flatter him 
fat jack of the bonehouse - a very fat man 
pimpstick - cigarette 

it's harder than pulling a soldier off your sister - 

stigmatizing circumstances in which compliance goes against the 
grain 

fall behind like a fat woman - to be late 
funk hole - place of refuge 
fartleberries - excrement on the anal hair 
fftt cock - a stout elderly man 
jack in the cellar - child in the womb 

Each of these were carefully chosen by myself and Nathan 
Keeler. Learn these and then look for more in the next issue. 



Slapstick 


This interview took place on May 12, 1996 at St. Andy's 
where Slapstick played with the Packwoods and MU330. 1 

tried to quote everyone directly or paraphrase. It's also really 
long. If you don't like it, don't read it. The first part is with 
Dan, the trumpet player. 

Nicole: Can you give the basic history of the band? 

Dan: There were all these local bands... 

Nicole: To where? 

Dan: Elgin (a suburb of Chicago). Matt and Robbie, our 
guitarist and dr umm er were in a band called Slugbug. 
Danny, our bassist was in a band called Flowers. They 
played together and they started a little band together, those 
three. They didn't have a singer and our singer played a 
show with a band called (I'm not sure what he said here) that 
he was in, and they picked him up. He played bass in that 
band, actually. They were a four piece for a while. Then they 
got these two guys out of the guitar player's high school and 
both of them are gone now. Then they got Peter, our 
trombone player now. They kicked out the old trombone 
player. I was in another band and I was the singer, but I 
played trumjiet on one song. They picked me up at a show 
and I started pla 5 dng with them and the other trumpet player 
left to go to college. So now it's, me, Peter (trombone), Danny 
plays bass. Matt plays guitar, Brendan sings and Robbie 
plays drums. 

Nicole: What do you do in your free time? Or, do you have 
any fi“ee time? 

Daii: No. I go to high school. I'm a senior. I'm the only one 
in high school, still. 

Nicole: Do they pick on you? 

Dan: No. I pick on them. 

(Kime joins us here.) 

Kime: Any on the road, tour kinda, bad things (something 
about hospitals). Anything like that? 

Dan: We had a shitty old van named Bernice (I think he said 
that) and it broke down all the time. That's about our worst 
story. 

(Kime asks if the van had a yellow lighter in it and explains 
that they are bad luck.) 

Dan: We got a new van recently. It doesn't break down at 
all. 

(Kime is still talking about yellow lighters.) 

Ni<x>le: So, what are you doing now? 




Dan: We re doing weekend little tours. Like Michigan 
Minnesota, around the Midwest. Then, the day after I 
graduate, we're going to California for three weeks. Then 
we're going home for four days and going to Florida for two 
weeks. Then we're taking the last month of summer off. In 
September, we're going on tour with Skankin' Pickle. 

Nicole: Influences? 

Dan: I guess Fifteen, Operation Ivy.. 

Nicole: Are these just yours? 

Dan: No. They're pretty universal. I don't know. We like a 
lot of bands. 

Nicole: Do you have any band members that like to show off 
their butts? 

Dan: We all show off our butts to each other. 

(Some talk about this.) 

Nicole: Do you have an3d;hing you want to say? 

Dan: No, not really. I don't talk much. We re putting out a 
new 7" soon. We're recording next week. I don't know when 
It s going to come out or what it's coming out on, but it's 
coming out sometime (laughs). 

I® it Soing to be on colored vinyl? 

Dan: Um, I don't know. Maybe. 

Nicole: So you don't do anything other than go to high 
school? ^ 

Dan: I go to high school and I drink beer. 



(I ask something about the ska scene.) 

Dan: I don't really listen to a lot of ska bands. I just like 
punk rock, and ska’s cool, too. But, you know, I don't really 
know...ska scene. I don't really care. We play with a ton of 
ska bands, but...you know. 

(Some talk of Detroit.) 

Dan: Our bass player and our singer went skateboarding, 
but they got busted by the cops. 

Nicole: Do you have a favorite pair of shoes? 

Dan: Wow...I had a pair of Airwalks for a while and they 
lasted for two years. So, I guess it'd have to be those. But 
right now I'm wearing Pumas. 

Nicole: What color are they? (It was dark, sorry.) 

Dan: They're dark blue. With a white stripe. 

Nicole: That was a very accurate description. Thank you. 
Do you still live at home? 

Dan: Yeah. We all live at home right now. 

Kime: (entering conversation) Wait. You live with your 
mommies and daddies still? 

Dan: I'm still in high school. Leave me alone. 

Kime: Oh. (It is now apparent that she has been pa 3 dng no 
attention whatsoever.) 

Nicole: Yeah, Kime, leave the poor kid alone. 

Kime: I'm sorry. I didn’t know. 

Dan: (laughing) Oh, it didn't hurt me that bad. 

(Kime asks if he is one of the previous horn players who 
Brendan called "high school marching band nerds".) 

Nicole: No Kime, they got rid of those. 

Dan: No, they weren't nerds. They were cool guys. 

(Kime asks if they were his friends.) 

Dan: They weren't my friends, but they were friends. They're 
good guys. 

(More talk of the old horn players.) 

Nicole: Do you have a dog? 

Dan: No. I’ve adways wanted a dog, but my dad's allergic. 
Nicole: So have I. Do you have any pets at all? 

Dan: I used to have an iguana, but I sold it. 

Nicole: Why?! 

Dan: It was mean. It bit through my finger. 

Nicole: What was its name? 

Dan: Hendrix. That’s it. That's all the pets I have. 

Nicole: All the pets you've ever had? 

Dan: I had some gerbils once and I had a fish. 

Nicole: What kind of dog would you get? 

Dan: A little one. 




That’s pretty much it. The next one started olBf with Brendan 
and I and more people came to join us. 

Nicole: I brought you guys a flower for Mother’s Day, but 
someone stole it. 

Brendan: Aww. That sucks because I don’t have anything to 
give my mom for Mother's Day. 

(We speak of Mother’s Day gifts.) 

Nicole: How old are you? 

Brendan: I’m 19 and our bass player and trumpet player are 
18 and everybody else is 20. We re rather young. 

Nicole: What do you do in your spare time? 

Brendan: Just recently I started skateboarding again. 

Mostly we just sit around. We don't do too much. Go to 
shows sometimes, but lately I’ve been out of town all the 
time. So, when I'm at home, I try to just relax, hang out with 
my friends. I don’t do anything very exciting, I don't think. 
(Something about shoe sizes.) 

Brendan: Do you like my shoes? They’re pretty nice. 

Nicole: Are they your favorites? 

Brendan: No, these are disgusting. 

Nicole: Do you have a favorite pair of shoes? 

Brendan: Yeah, I like Adidas (Sambas). 

Nicole: What color? 

Brendan: Red. They're my favorites. 

Nicole: Do you have some? 

Brendan: No. I’ve been looking for them forever. I can’t find 
them. It sucks. 

Nicole: I heard that you like to show off your butts to each 
other in the van... 




Brendan: Our butts? To each other? A little...! mean 
(ttunks for a while). We change clothes in front of each other 
a lot. I know everybody's butt rather well. It's not a game we 
constantly play-showing off our butts to each other. I've seen 
my share of boy's in my band's butts. 

(Stuff about what they listen to in the van. My dear friend 
Jay Ray enters.). 

Nicole: Do you have an3d;hing you want to say? 

Brendan: (thinks) I really don't have much of a message. Be 
ruce to bums, because their life sucks bad as it is. So you 
should be nice to bums. Even if you don't have change, just 
say. Sorry, I don't have any change." 

(Matt, the guitar player enters, sits down and is filled in on 
the gomgs ons.) 

Matt: Detroit was fun. 

Brendan: Yeah, Detroit was fun. 

Matt: We'll be back as soon as possible. 

Brendan: (to Matt) When will we be back? 

Matt: I don't know. 

Jay: What happened the last few times you guys were 
supposed to be here? 

That was the start of our tour, 
e had ^s old van that we don't have any more. We were 

S u ? ""P’ to pick up the last guy in 

the band, and it just wouldn't start. We spent four hours 
trymg to get it going. We couldn't figure it out. 

(-Talk about how sad we were to not see Slapstick. Matt used 
the word totally" at one point. It was nice.) 

Matt: What was the other time? 

(Jay says something about a flyer for in Ann Arbor ) 

Matt: I don't even remember offhand what happened. We'll 
back as soon as possible, hopefully. July or August. 

(Kime says something about them hating Detroit.) 

Matt: Yeah, we hate Detroit. 



Brendan: That’s the main reason we didn’t come. We were 
going to, but... 

(Kime tells a stoiy about people who drove far to see 
Slapstick and they didn’t even show up.) 

Matt: We missed the first two shows of our tour because of 
that (the van thing), I think. The first one was the day our 
van broke. We tried to get it fixed all day, but it wasn’t going 
to get fixed 'till 8 or 9. 

(Kime says they could have flew; yes, physically.) 

Matt: Tonight was great. 

Brendan: Yeah. I would have to say that tonight was great. 
It was a lot of fun. About time we got back to Detroit. Last 
time we played here there was...20 kids. We were pissed 
drunk and it was just disgusting. 

Nicole: Where did you play? 

Brendan: 404 Willis. 

(Much discussion about the name/street number. Matt 
explains it to Brendan.) 

Brendan: Gotcha. 

Kime: Did you ever see anybody take a shit in the alley? 
That was quite interesting. 

Brendan: No, but I’ve pissed in the alley many-a-times. 

(At this point, Brendan farts very loudly. Everyone laughs 
and he looks slightly embarrassed.) 

Nicole: Thank you. 

Matt: That was nice. 

Brendan: You like that? 

(Talk about tickets for peeing in the alley.) 

Brendan: You know. I've heard rumors that in the state of 
Illinois, that if you get caught peeing in public-public 
urination-the ticket is for public masturbation. 

Kime: It's illegal to have the woman on top in this state. 
Brendan: For real? 

Nicole: Yeah. It’s illegal to 69, too. 

Brendan: (very interested) Really? (some unintelligible crap) 
We've been breaking the law the whole way up here. We're 
just a band fuU of 69ing fools, (laughter) 

Kime: Together, or...? 

Brendan: Always have it together. 

Nicole: Always, Kime. 

Matt: For comments (this is the comment he wants to 
make). See the Suicide Machines’ release show. It’ll be 
rockin’. 

(Talk of show and Brendan bums a cigarette off John. Then 
they talk about the Mushaganas. Kime, as usual, is behind 





in the conversation and thinks we are still discussing the 
Suicide Machines. More talk of Kime's inabiUty to observe.) 
Nicole: (to Matt) Do you have a favorite pair of shoes? 

Matt: Yeah. Oh, don’t anyone copy Brendan's style of those 
shoes. He gets taad. 

Nicole: What are your favorite shoes? 

Matt: I wanna ask for a pair of hightop Vans, like these 
(points to my shoes), but I can’t find them. Those would be 
my favorite pair of shoes 1 had. 

(Brendan talks about the red shoes again and how he has a 
video tape with them on it. He watches it and pretends t ha t 
they're his.) 

Matt: I hear in California they have Vans outlet stores there. 
They have hightop Vans there. 

(John says that the Suicide Machines played there. Talk of 
the Vans song takes place.) 

Kime: Do you guys ever wonder why you put together a 
band? 

Matt: Boredom. Something to do. 

Brendan: Dreams of silver suits and p3Totechnics. 

Nicole: When the Pie Tasters were here the singer was 
wearing... 

Brendan: I was at that show here. 

(Something about visiting his fiiend. Heather. Brendan tries 
to blow smoke rings.) 

What the hell! I can't do it. Too much pressure. 
Matt: (to me) What’s your ’zine going to be called? 



Nicole: I don't know yet. Do you have any suggestions? 
Btendan: What kind of 'zine is it? Is it any kind of bands? 
Matt: It's not a skazine is it? 

Nicole: No, it's not. 

Matt: Is it going to have "ska" in the title? 

Nicole: No, no, no. It's just assorted... 

Brendan: Stuff. 

Nicole: Schlock. 

Brendan: Okay, cool. Assorted schlock, you should call it... 
Kime: Do you plan to have glam bands in it? 

Nicole: No. 

Kime: Oh, come on. Glam's awesome. 

Nicole: I'll kick a little David Bowie in. (Brendan laughs) 
Brendan: You should call it David Bowie fanzine. 

Kime: I hate that name. 

(Everyone yells at Kime for being rude). 

Nicole: Well, Kime's 'zine is called is called Lawn. 

(Kime talks about how hated her 'zine is.) 

Brendan: You’re not the 'zine that talked about how ugly the 
Blue Meames are, are you? 

Jay: No. 

Brendan: 1110 one that was going around tonight? 

Jay: Who's the Mac? The one that makes fun of your voice 
too. * 

^ndan: Yeahl Making fun of my voice is one thing, but 
they make fim of the guy in Less Than Jake’s voice. I think 
he’s one of the best fucking singers there is. At the same 
toe. I’m flattered that they compared me to him , but you 
know. ^ 


of people compare you guys to Less Than Jake. 

All the time. 


Brendan: I know, I know. 

Jay: The music's the same, the vocals are different 
Brendw: You know what’s funny? The first time we ever 

m ^ ealled them right away. We’re like. 

Hey! We do the same thing!" It was pretty cra^. 

M^: 'The first toe we heard them, we played together right 

(Some other boy joins us. He doesn’t talk, he just looks 
pleasant.) 


smoke rings) Now I get the good ones! 
Matt: Were driving all the way back home ton^t. One of 
our guys (Dan) has got school tomorrow. 

(Royce Nunley walks up and stands behind Matt’s chair.) 
Royce: I suck big dick. ' 

Matt: You know 69 ing is illegal in Detroit we just found out 
Koyce. * 


(Royce flips over on top of Matt. Matt stands up and is 
hol<^ Royce upside-down. Jeremy makes fim of me for 
yelling, Im going to get failed onl" Royce looks at the 
unspeaking boy's tattoo which is pretty cool.) 

Royoe: I ve heard stories. Never did I believe it was true 

Jay: Do you guys have really shitty part time jobs? 

Brendan: I have the awesomest fucking part time fob in the 
world. Okay, check this out. 

Royoe: Sucks dick for fucking four hours a day 
Brendan: I suck dick for foiu- hours a day... 

Royoe: Makes 200 bucks. 

Brendan: I make 200 bucks. No, but on a more serious 
note, my best «end since I was a Uttle kid, is my boss. He's 
a year younger than me, we're the only two employees. We 
go down to these basements in this building that his dad 
owns. They're condemned and we make them uncondemned. 
We put up diywall, we spackle, we remove shit... 

Nloole: Do you not wear a shirt? 

Brendan: I wear a shirt at all times. 

(Various construction worker stereotypes sorted through.) 
Brendan: We're in these drab, little basements, but here's 
the part that makes it awesome. I get 7 dollars an hour and 
we make our own hours. So we work two hours and write 
down that we worked eight hours. 

Khne: Don't you feel that that's morally wrong? 

Jay: No. 

Brendan: We work down there with no safety equipment at 
^ and there's asbestos eveiywhere. Ill probably have cancer 
by the time I'm 20. What I'm saying is that I've gotta get my 
mcking cancer soon. 

Nloole: Are you going to have a tracheotomy? 

Brendan: I hope so. Okay, here's the thing, you know, what 
IV^hvays thought is so weird? When people are like (in old 
woman voice) "And he's so addicted to smol^ he 
kept smoking through the hole in his neck." Once you 
mcking get your voice box removed and you got a hole in 
yom neck, what's the point of quitting smoking? You're 
already fucked by the shit. 

Jay: Just keep enjo 3 dng it. 

Matt: I gotta get going. 

Brendan: Yeah vre gotta leave. So, I'm saying, later. It was 
good. Be nice to bums. 

Matt: Keep coming to shows. 

Jay: Did you ever get that mike back? 

(A microphone was stolen or turned up missing or 
something.) 



Brendan: I don't know about that mike. I've been hearing 
stories about it, though, (to Matt) What ever happened with 
that microphone? 

Matt: Oh, I don't know. Some mike got stolen and we got 
shafted with it. 

(Something about how Brendan is the only 19 year old.) 
Nicole: Do you get picked on? 

Brendan: I get picked on all the time. They hate me. 

Nicole: Do they throw things at you in the van while you're 
sleeping? 

Brendan: (laughing) Rob threw that stuffed animal at my 
face the other day when I was asleep. 

Matt: No! Robbie gets picked on more than anyone. 

Brendan: No. Don't go there. 


A>lo TMt'i A60UT n: 


auu?»ctor.cs i»( TrtKs i»(Te.Rv\e,v/feS-KihCte. 




a p\c-Vu.r 4 .-VWa^ ErirN-Vhc Cqirl 

drcoD. Elrv^ovj \ 






Well, there it is. I hope you all have enjoyed my first issue. It 
was a lot of work but, I think it turned out pretty good. I have 
no idea when issue #2 will be out or if there will even be a 
second issue but, hopefully it won’t be too long. Feel free to 
write to me about anything. Your suggestions, contributions 
and whatnot else are really appreciated. There were a lot of 
people who helped me with this issue, or have just been there 
when I needed them so, thanx to; 

Kime (for everything), Julie Benyo Matt 

Rossana (sea monkey poseur!), Terry, Nathan and Jennifer, 
Colleen, Jimmy (Bombshell!), Dave (for always getting me 
home), Chris Collins (it’s finally out!). Slapstick (for being so 
patient), Ryan, Mike I dont give a darn" Sabbagh esquire, 
Jeff, Jesse and Tony (for making 6th hour fun). Bob (you are 
my inspiration). The Mailbox Bandits (you rule!), Lance (for 
your encouragement), James (for proofreading), Lydon (my 
Rude pimp), Erin the girl, Angela (for always feeding me), 
Jeremy Ray, Cliff (for playing in the rain with me), Chad 
Nowasatko (Broken Chad), Bryan, Ethan (for giving me 
guidance), my family, everyone who drives me around or 
gives me money (especially you, Charlie), my dad, everyone 
that I forgot (can there be that many?) and all of you 
beautiful people out there reading this. 














